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SYNOPSIS: Kay Crondon of
the Lary Nine impulsively hires
Ted Gaynor, o jobless puncher,
He helps her fipht Joeh Hastings,
a “friendly” neighbor who wants
to get her ranch and marry Koy,
Ted and Serap Johmion, a cow-
hand who molests Kay, shont {t
out, wounding each other. Host-
fnga sneaks up and kills Sera
mﬁ; Ted's gun. Arrested, Ted

tried for S:?r::s:l'lbmurd;r. I:HII Kay
» stops the ¥ technical pro-

test. Ted learns Hastings hos kid-
noped Kay, s0 he makes a daring
dask for freedom and escapes the
porse which i taking him back
to Montona for a second frigl

Chapter 4
At The Ruined Smithy
ED dismounted at the first
straggling hut and tled his
horse to a sagging gute post. Then
he stealthily picked his way to-
ward the lang low building that he
judged must be the blacksmith
shop that the two men he had over-
heard had referred to, He crept
forward silently.
Suddenly he shrank back

aipst the wall of the shack next
and

the black mass of the build-
g and take a few steps into the

road,

Ted discounted his first idea that
it was Josh Hastings, as he studied
the tall slender figure of the man,
who now stood in a listening atti-
tude, one hand at his hip, Deciding
that it must undoubledly ba one
of the two blackmalling villains he
had ?verhznrd. Ted crouched for
& spring,
apfle of his exhausting night

ride, he stil] had a goodly measure
of the pent-up ennrﬁ of his week
in jail, This new obstacle in the
Ela. of his rescue of Kay, far from

couraging him, bruught a sud-
den wild exhilaration,

He sprang out and grabbed his
unknown enemy about the neck, at
the same time wrenching his hand
away from his holster and twisting
his arm cruelly as he tried to force
him to the ground.

After the first second of surprise,
and befors Ted could down him,
the man recovered his balance by
a mighty heave of his shoulders
that sent Ted ntné( ering with him,
They both reeled in a deadly em-
brace of straining and bulging
muscles, »

As the man made no outery, Ted
felt sure he was there for no good

urpose, and struggled to regain

advantage he had had in the
first moment of catching him off
ard. But Ted was hampered as
did not dare release hiz right
hand. This made it doubly hard to
combat the wrestling tactics the
man now adopted.

Back and forth they rocked, Ted

atill hanging on like grim death 1o
the gun arm of his opponent, and
struggling for position to land a
telling blow with his left,
 Unable to make oul anything in
the darkness, he hit out blindly.
To his own Intense surprise his
first thudded with sickening force
against & jaw bone,.and the next
instant the man he had been atrug-
gling with sTumped at his feet, un-
conscious.

Ted seized the stranger’s ban.
danna and his own, and hound his
 wrists and ankles, Then he pulled
his victim'a gun out of its holster
and moved swiftly toward the
rulned smithy.

The Hidden Notebook

R what might have been min-
L utes, or might have been hotrs
after Josh Hastings left her, Kay
lay on the smithy foor In a stupor
af despair,

Long befors her temporary
physical paralysis lessened, her
mind waked to painful realization
of her situation, and lo a flashing
review of the succession of evenls
Ieading up to it

Through it all, ran the main

eme of hurt bewilderment at

'ed's behavior. Her own personal
hopes had revived involuntarily at
the statement that it had been a
“red-headed girl" that Ted had
fought for, Tom Runyon, whether
deliberately or unknowmgly. had
ﬁul her on the wrong trail, and It

ad seemed for one glorious mo-
ment that all her wild jealpusy had
been unfounded.

But how explain Ted's curt re-
fusal to see her, and the scornful
way In which his eves had passed
her by at the trial?

n  her seml-conscious state,
Klf\["l fears, for the moment, were
dulled, but her love for Ted surged
through her, overcoming for the
moment her pride and resentment
of his attitude toward her.

Perhaps, after all, he was in love
with that girl, Marion Howell, But
somehow, as he had told his story,
Kay had felt that that part of it
was impersonal, and that gratitude
for having saved him was the key-
note of Ted's foeling for thia black-
haired stranger, who had »o tor-
tured har thoughts,

Her eyes, gradually growing ae-
eustomed to the darkness, pecred
around her prison, and a sudden
terror sent her leaping to her feet
Stumbling over to the door, she
beat frantically against it, erying
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out until her throat was hoarse and
D ok & oitant on her
sy took a mighty
self c{}mml. and !arce!ﬂ rﬂwn her
F{:.nic. £ihe must think! Think!
hntlh.tn; but her wits could save
er

A membry of Josh Hastingy
words u;ntrge had shouted back
thmuﬁ;;’ the door in his partin
rage flashed over her. What h
he mesnt by saying that “he had
used this place once before?" Kay
ghivered at the thought of the sin-
ister, T"luaﬁnl tone in which he had
sald that, And his threat to come
back! How soon would he make
that good?

Kay groped her way around the
cellar, feeling the damp walls,
from the rough rafters overhead,
to the floor.

Even though all attempt (o es-
cape was futlle, anything was bet-
ter than inaction. Systematically
starting at one end, she examined
her prison, bit by bit. The only air,
Ipmrmtlﬁ came from a grating
in the ce ]ng. which gave into a
darkened room above.

Halt way around the sacond
wall, she pulled awny a geieca of
scrap iron that seemed to be stick-
ing out of an angle of the wall in
a peculiar fashion. It was much
longer than she had expected, and

he | thrusting her hand into the hole

that it left in the wall as she drew
it away, her fingers encountersd a
smooth object that made her ex-
claim and draw back in sudden
tarror,

She steeled herself to investl
#ate, and put her hand in again.
She drew out a smooth flat object
which turned out to be-a small
lenther notebook. It might have
been a diary or address book.

Exclaiming over her discovery,
Kay held it close .5 her eves and

she could make nothing out of the
gages. which might, or might not
ave been merely blank.

Bread And Water

RASPING of the key in the
« X door startled her so that her
find drop) to the floor, and was
temporarily forgotten as she
rushed for the dim streak of light
that showed for a minute, as some-
thing was thrust inside the door.
Before she could reach it, the door
was slammed to without a word
having been said, nnd the key
turned again. On the floor, when
Kay got over to the door, she found
a canteen of water and a loaf of
bread.
With a strangled cry of rage, she
snatched up the bread and would
have flung it from her, but sober
second thought stopped her,
If Josh Hastings really meant to
carry out his dastard threat to
starve her into submissicn, she
needed every ounce of strengih she
could get. Deliberately she gulped
down some of the bread with the
ald of sips of water from the can-
teen, finishing ns much as she
could, then groped her way back
to ubout where she had dropped
the notebook. Fealing around on
the floor, she finally found it, and
slipped it in her pocket.

en she setiled down beside the
old forge, leaned her head ngainst
it and determined to think her way
out. But exhaustion mercifully
overtook her, and she dropped into
a restless l]!eﬁ.
How long she slept, Kay neyer
knew, but she was tlnnll{ roused
by thinking she heard footat
overhead. A startled scream broke
from her as her fevered imagina-
tion, stung to the highest pitch by
the nightmares that had been tor-
turing her sleep, pictured the
bulky form of Josh Hastings about
{o descend on her.

In answer to her scream, the
footsteps rushed acrosa the floor
above, and the next instant, she
heard Ted's voice ealling Her name
in a hoarse subdued tone.

Certaln now that she was still
dreaming, Kay amlgsled to an
swer, but her voice died in her
throat, That was the way it was
with nightmares, she thought, des-
pezalelgn You always tried to eall
out, and couldn't,

“Kay! Kay!" Again Ted's voice
called, with its hushed but per-
emptlory note. "Where are you?
Answer me!"

This time, Kav's dumbness gave
way o the Joyful realization that
she wasn'l ¢ reumim‘ and that, in-
eredible na it seemed, Ted was ne-
tually there.

"Here!" she called. “In the cel-
lar. The door is locked!™

*To hell with the door!™

Another moment, and Ted was
wrenching with an iron bar at the
ﬁrngnn in the celling above Kay's

ead.

“Keep clear from below there!”
he called, and Kay shrank back
and walted, her heart beating a
wild tattoo, and her breath coming
fast through her parted lipa,

There was a splintering sound,
ax the wood at last gave way, and
the iron grating was torn loose.
The next Instant, there was »
swish, sa of a bhody slipping
through the opening, and a thud on
the floar,

Kav stepped blindly forward
and Ted's arma closed about her.

[Copyvight, 1017, Maria da Narvaud)

Ted and Kay plan ta get Josh Mas-
| Ungs wx they escaps from Clear
| Water, tomorrow,

You're Almost Perfect
If You're Good Camper

By JOAN DURIIAM

(A, P. Peature Service Writer.)

A seasoned camper I8 RN Onmis-
takable ns & sunburn

He doean't mly on anybody
anything

He bhrings his own matches
own shavitg squipment, bis
Jacketa and

(If the seascmed camper I8 & ahe
ahe brings her own pake-up, sun-
tan Iotion and bathing cap )

He \nsista on waking his turn At
preparing "grub”’ and cleaning up
afterwards—and does not get under
everybody else’s [est

Nothing (& & much In demand st
cAID K waler. (t's needed from the
Hme the mascullie popilstion tealng
0 BuAYe Uy Wie worning uuMl alle

for

his
own
FwrRlars

the flrea are pul out at night
| Bo your sehsoned caniper s alwaya

willlng to carty a' pallful or tao or
thres,

Canoesd and rowhoats — eapacially
the former —require a cerfaln amount
of eare. 8o lie s cateful to 1t Als
oante aihore At plghteand turp 1t
lover a0 ithe miln won't got in 1 He
Al s to It that paddies. Baoks
resta. plllows and other eaiiipment
are put In thelr places
| He makes hin bed the first thing
In the morning — becallse he knowa
it il

# fust that mvoh edge off
the generdl weas an

He s careful to
recordn in plles whete 1
*at on

Al De uevol leave L Delling

]

opened it, but strain as ghe would, +
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther proof address the suthor, Inclosing & stamped eovelopa for reply. Reg. U. 8. Pak O

The Lite
SENPTOR

JOSEPH T, RoBINGON
WhRS SliccESSIVELY

(\.6. REPRESENTATIVE,

PERIOD OF /4 DAYe
=Jan, W-28 173 °

DEVELOPED BY A
CRINESE-PMERICAN,
LUE GIM GONG-

GlIVES OFF ENOLGEH
AROMB To FILL AN
EN.TIRE .ROOM

8-25-3/
v
Elected U. 8

lor Hobinson hold the post econtinu-

been eleqted In the preceding Sep-
tember. On January 28 just 14 days
after he wan Inaugurated as governor,
Robinson wan solested to finlah out
the term of Jefferson Davis, a U. S
ssnntor who died In office. From
1020 to the day of his death, July
14, 1937, Robinsott was the leader of
the Democratic party in the senate

Only 12 when he eame to Ametiea

GOVERNOR OF ARKPNSHS
AND 1.5, SENPTOR N B

PERFUMED GRAPEFRLT -

M Hosght Brmiieata, Ine

GEORGE QUELLICH,

Reading (#z)
Interpationals,
@ol 1D HiTs N

TIMES AT BAT

NewHor, Mass.

UINDER 6 PRCH THE
RUMBN VOICE |& DISTINCTLY
REPEMIED [7 TIMES BY

" ECHOES

—;

/=

mpresentative (rom | from China, Lue Gim Gotg worked
Arknnsas In 10602, the late Joseph Tay- | bhis way to Boston and obtalned em-

ployment. Here he displayed stich a

De Land. Florida, and took up his
permanent residence there. His skill
#a a pomologist won him wiorld re-
nown.

Among his contributions to his
ndopted land's citrus industry is the
Oim Cong grapefrult, a species that
will withstand st least 10 degrecs
mare eold than other varieties. One
of the Chinese plant wisard's prr-
fumed grapefrull, when fully matur-

ed, will throw
|n|| aAn avernge alzed room.

oualy until January 14, 1813, when [ high brand of Intelilgence in nmr.terl| Btarting the strihg of consecutive
he realgned to become governor of his ' pertaining to plant ralsing, he was | hits that eclipsed the old world's ar-
state, n position to which he Gnd |glren opportunity to study, went to|ganlzed basaball record with a mugle

jon August B, 1020, Gearge Quellich
| batted. out nine more aingles,
| Houble and

iater. Betwesn hits, Quellich receive
ed two walks which didn't constitute

| ofticinl time at bat

What great

Tomorrow: American |
marching sang resulted from n head-
ache?

suit on the floor for soapoebody |-]qﬂ|
to wring out and hang up. |

He joins In the general fun st all |
times and under nearly asll cuad1-|
tlons

If he doesn't know how to plrch
horseshoes, ho learmns how. |
If ho can't swim lie goos In any
way—and sticks close to shore so
not to cause any undue anxiety 1
He afranges to bring his share of |
the food—and then quits worrying |
about 1t except at men! thmea

He Xeepa his own belongings to-
Hether—ao they don't get entangled
with anyone olsa's.

And — he never bums cf

at eamp—where there's no ottalds
souree of supply.
+

CAPITOL COMMISSION
WILL MEET MONDAY

SALEM, Aug. 25 —{4"—The eapital
reconstiuction commission will mest

tin Portland Monday to consider the
Iurqulnmnn of property for the new

| #1,000.000 state Hbrary bullding in
garettes

| He known they ate doubly valunble  Selem

Prealdent
Inst barrier for construption of the

Roocevelt removed the

| building when he spproved last weok
| o $450.000 federal

grant,

The bullding will bo Incated actisa
strest from the new $2,500000
capitol, Options for some of the
property nlready have heen obtained,

the

off snough scent to

one
five home-runs befors
| flying out ‘on August 12, three davs

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

ASKS EDDIE SELLERI
WHERE HE 607 HIS

NEW HARMONICA? TRYM?

THRUSTS If BEHIND HI§
BRCA, CLAIMING EDDIE
SAID HE COULD PLAY
ONE TUNE AND THAT
ONE DIDN'T COUNT

8'MATTER POF

FOLLOWS MM RROUND,
ASKING STERDILY CAN HE

HAVE ATURN ?

MOVES AROUNT), KEEP-
ING HARMONICR OUT OF
EDDIE's RERCH WHILE HE
PLAYS SOMETHING RE-
SEMBLING ATUNE

2-19 (Copyright, 1537, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.) 1 :
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NOW CAN HE
JUsT ONE TUNE

EDDIE, FAILING T

ACTiON

%

EDDIE &Y LAST RELIN=-
QUISHES 1T GRUDGINGLY,
SAYING HE (AN PLAY

HARMONICR BACK BY  SCRUB STARTING (OME
PEACEFUL METHODS,
60ES IN FOR DiReCt

TRIES OUT A FEW
FLOURISHES, EDDIE
SAYING To 6IVE IT
BRACK NOwW

6ET  CRIES OF A GAME OF

FROM B8ALL FIELD, BoTH
IMETANTLY LOSING ALL
INTEREST IN HRRMCNICA

By C M PAYNE

4;: LOoK |
TRe+iND —+

w
3

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Has a Hunch|

HEMN MEWS OF
THE FIMDING OF
MRS BENTLY'S BODY
REACHED THE THREE
POIMT TERMINAL AT
DENVER, HORACE
BENTLY RUSHED
FROM THE AIRPORT,
THREATEMING TO
SUE THE AIR LIMNE
FOR MEGLIGENCE IN
CONTRIBUTING TO
HIS WIFES DEATH,

AND TODA\" ey
BETTY-LOUS
APARTMENT, SHE,

TOMMY AMD SKEETS
HAVE JUST READ
THE BAD HEWS

SAY! THIS 18 s
GOMMA BE KIMDA §

BEN WEBBTER'S CAREER—Round One

YOU MEAN.. N SHES DEAD,Y|
TH WOM AN A ALL RIGHT l
AINT DEAD? & BUT sHE ||
NEVER PELL 3
WHERE THEY

AL SHY TWENTY
SACKS OF ELOUR
AND YWE COME TO
QBT THEM ¢

CLEAMED ALL
NOUR TRASH
ouT 0’ ueRe /

THE SHERIFF

WHAT'S

THE NEBBS—Somewhere the Bun Is Shining

BEW WEBSTER!

HAPPENED 7

HELLO, MRS LOCKWOOD:
NOTHIMGS HAPPENED
EXCEPT HIGOING HAS

WE'RE STILL 1N BUSINESS —

STREET— LOOK FOR THE BIG

JUST TWO DOCRS DOWN THE
SIGN AND THE BARGAIN TENMT-

WELL, YOU TAKE

RIGHT DOWN THERE -

ME 'Ll BE BACK

ARTER ALY :\ﬁ

)

By B8Ol HEB8

Aconey NOW M GOWNG OULT [ NES WHEN NOURE i 1"OK . WITk ME * Nou \( BUT DONT Thig
D‘%‘.{E‘;&Ep AMD FIND LUTHER AND {I OUT SEE 1E YOU *n}n. L{Er"*":ﬁm:% %;9’5’ aie COULDNST MAKE %E 1("8-[‘9; ?sc: m:u.?-z\
. ; e ~ cANT DG s50 || <o ) o et Rl s
Maxs sHam [NEM RN YOURE 1N \FORE TREUBLE Foe || AND HELL TAKE YOU ON s e M v AT U Cany HiT,
WHEN  WE & ‘-'H'-M A WHIED WGl MEL MY '-D..L’I‘-C"L.‘ J N WEDNESDAY o lS_'_, T oK. / 'F;ELD"—"\' DE-:_ESWA\:;"‘!\;H. a::’...[i_g EE EOE::__E_‘-*S

= # & [l =3 £ i b L
bhow?z uP WEONESDAY | &O\_‘;}ME.-'T WITH YOu T - LEET M A, L,

MWITHL T —— — ‘I
WRONG FOOT e
TED UP o X j
AND NOWT oy
LOOKS AS IF | —
MAX WILL
HAE TO &0 i
O BT
§13

|




